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CO Demand 


FRIDAY (S$ COLLEGE NIGHT 


$1 Off with College ID 


Saturday: party Nigh 
Visdexioy aes Night 


Reserve your spot now! Call 375-2113 ¢ 105N. 500 W. 


SANDWICH LOFT 


BUY ONE GRILLED TURKEY 
& SWISS SANDWICH AND 
GET A SECOND ONE FOR 


‘1/2 PRICE 
UNIVERSITY MALL * 226-7207 


Offer expires October 6, 1991. 


R . ° ° 
RECOMMEND S§S 


WASATCH TRADE 
1774 N. University Pkwy. #70 
375-3847 


AUTOMOTIVE REPAIR 
IMPORT AUTO 
800 S. University Ave., Provo 
374-8881 
MUSIC & VIDEO 
CRANDALL AUDIO 

1202 N. State, Orem 

226-8737 


MATEX AUTO CENTER 
1231 N. Canyon Rd., Provo 
374-6240 


BEAUTY SUPPLIES 
TAYLOR MAID 
125 N. University Ave., Provo 
375-7928 


GRAYWHALE CD EXCHANGE 
1774 N. University Pkwy. #36 
373-7733 


PEGASUS MUSIC & VIDEO 
265 W. 1230 N. 
374-2654 


_ COFFEE SHOPS 
ATTICUS BOOKS & COFFEE HOUSE 
1132 S. State, Orem 
226-5544 PRINT SHOPS 
ALEXANDER’S PRINT STOP 
725 E. 820 N., Provo 
374-9992 


THE LIVING ROOM 
125 W. Center, Provo 
374-5505 
RESTAURANTS 
AMBASSADOR PIZZA 
265 W. 1230 N., Provo 
377-0900 


DANCE CLUBS 
THE IVY TOWER 
101 N. 500 W. Provo 
373-4838 
PIER 54 
117N. University Ave., Provo 
377-5454 


THE PALACE 
501 N. 900 E., Provo 
374-9272 
THE TORCH 
43 N. University Ave., Provo 
374-0202 


FINANCIAL AID 
CREATIVE COLLEGE FINANCING 
2255 N. University Pkwy. 

374-2636 SPORTS & RECREATION 
PEDERSEN’S SKI & SPORTS 
University Mall, Orem 
225-3000 


CLOTHING/APPAREL 
TRADING POST 
36 W. Center, Provo 
377-7678 


ROB’S RUNNING CENTER 
Gallery 28, University Mall, Orem 
225-4410 
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Student Review is an independent 
student publication serving BYU’s 
campus community. 

By providing an open forum, all 
students are equally eligible to submit 
articles to Student Review. Articles 
should examine life at BYU—sometimes 
humorously, sometimes critically, but 
always sensitively. 

Student Review values the principles 
of Brigham Young University and the 
LDS Church, and the highest standards 
of journalistic ethics. 

Opinions expressed in Student Review 
are those of individual authors and do 
not necessarily reflect the views of the 
SR staff, BYU, UVCC, or The Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 

Student Review welcomes letters to 
the editor, advertising, and donations. 

A year’s subscription costs $10. 
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OF A PUBLISHER: 


Wow, I’m Publisher. There’s only one word to describe my experience 
thus far, intense. It’s a non-stop job. I never thought it would be like this. I 
thought I'd be able to describe my experience with this word, delegate. 
Well, I do some of that, but not very much. A lot of times there’s no one 
to delegate things to, so I do them myself. This morning for example: we 
haven't been able to get in contact with our subscriptions woman. We 
don’t know where she is. So I make my way down to the post office, and 
take a crash course lesson in bulk mailing. I’m a professional bulk mailer 
now. Merin, (our subscriptions woman) if you know where you are please 
let us know. 

I’m really looking forward to the coming year at Student Review, and 
you should too. Our staff is fantastic. We've made many changes and a 
lot of new faces are getting involved. Of course, we always have room for 
more people to get their feet wet so, jump in! This year should be fresh, 
funny, exciting, opinionated, and filled with lots of verve (I love that 
word). Make sure you pick up a copy every week, and share it with your 
friends. 

If you haven't noticed, our cover is full color. Pretty cool, huh? This is 
going to be a regular occurrence and it is made possible by our ad reps, 
advertisers, and you. The color cover is a reflection of how well things are 


. going at SR; they’ve never looked better! 


In case you missed it we had a raging party at Ivy Tower on Friday the 
13th. We had a crowd of 1300 or so, and all of them were getting funky. 
There was free pizza from Ambassador, and Dom Casual from KJQ was 
spinning the tunes. For a couple of SR locals it was their first dance club 
experience in a long time. Stay tuned for more free food and fun in the 
future. 

Let me give you the tip of the year. Travel UTA. No kidding, riding the 
bus to school and around town is the best. If you're not fortunate enough 
to live a few blocks from school, then I suggest you score a monthly bus 
pass. I myself am a proud owner of a bus pass, and I’m addicted. There _ 
are so many advantages to riding the bus. 1) If you catch the bus on time 
you will always get to school on time. It’s a nice buffer. Now whether or 
not you get to class on time is completely up to you. 2) You don’t have to 
mess with the crazy BYU traffic. That in itself is worth the money. 3) You 
don’t have to worry about parking. You’ll never again have a run in with 
the brown polyester people. 4) It’s does wonders for the air quality. Be 
eco-minded. 

OK, back to base. This week is a great issue. We're covering everything 
from testimony bingo to Mormon fundamentalism to polygamy to multi- 
culturism to tattooing. Just think of all the great things you can learn 
from this issue. Student Review is food for the mind. Eat it up. 

Keep in touch with us. We always welcome submissions, letters to the 
editor, and money. Let us know how we're doing. Your input is valuable. 
Weare here for you, so use us for all we’re worth. Have a peachy-keen 
week. 


( 


The Student Review Staff Person of the Week this week is the ever 


fearless Matthew Stannard. Matt and the Review go way back and his 


contributions have been far too numerous to note in this space. It should 
be mentioned, however, that he has been been instrumental in the 
creation of the Student Review Donut and Legal Defence Fund. It is also 
his birthday and SR wants to wish him a very happy one and many 
more to come. Thank you kindly, Matt. 

Happy Anniversary to Dave and Fran! 


The Student Review apologizes to Downeast Trading Post Company 
for printing the name brands of clothes in their September 18, 1991 
advertisement. 


FOR INFORMATION ON 
ADVERTISING WITH THE — 


REVIEW, CONTACT ERIC 
BENCH AT 377-0803 


CONFE 


(Based on a true incident.) 


University. I remember with 


the “Spirit of the Y.” We were to 
climb up to the Y itself and havea 
multi-Y-group sleepover. I knew 
iithat what lay ahead could be a spiritual 
ffeast if all went well. But in order for all to 
*' {igo well, I felt that we desperately needed 


tand only two brethren in my group—not 
Stinearly enough ecclesiastical supervision for 
the challenge that lay ahead of us. 

‘| As I fretted about our excursion, I 
‘happened to pass by one of my girlfriend’s 
lapartments and there found my Y-group’s 
‘beacon of hope, her boyfriend. (I was 
isurprised to find him there because it 11:45 
‘ithp.m. and much too late to be at the apart- 
/a\ment of the opposite sex.) I begged him to 
sijoin me as my Y-group assistant and help 
jichaperon our trip and to convince his seven 
G\roommates to do the same. Recognizing the 


[ The next evening everyone arrived eager 
pitto embark on what I called “Our Mission.” I 
owas touched as the situation reminded me 
i)’ lof how the pioneers must have felt as they 
prepared to cross the unknown evil which 
lay before them. How I would’ve loved to 
'push a handcart if but only for an instant! 
We happily piled into our van, singing 
‘primary songs to bolster our Y-conquering 
i (spirits. When we arrived at the base of the 
i}|mountain, sleeping bags and mats were 


fondness one event where I truly felt 


. LL NEVER FORGET MY WONDERFUL DAYS AS 
r a Y-group leader here at the Lord’s 


“some priesthood guidance. I had nine sisters 


AND HER ASSISTANT 


by Wink Dinkmeyer and Buella Bulla 


given to each group member. We then joined 
hands in a circle, counted to three, and 
heralded in unison the “onward ever 
onward” chorus from “Called to Serve.” 
When my group finally reached the Y they 
fairly glowed with a sense of gratitude. They 
seemed very subdued and humbled as if to 
say, “We didn’t climb to the Y; we were 
carried.” I felt warm all over knowing that I 


. had helped lead them to this special place. 


The Y-groups that preceded mine had 
separated into two sections leaving a “path 
of friendship” right down the center of the Y. 
As my group held hands and walked single 
file up the path, the other groups recited 
primary songs and invited us to join in. The 
right side would sing the verse “popcorn 
popping on the apricot tree,” and the left 
side would randomly hop up and down like 
a kernel that just couldn’t stand the heat of 
that stuffy old popcorn popper. From other 
groups we heard “Book of Mormon Stories” 
and many salutations and invitations to join 
in. My group was a little reluctant to join, 
but shyness is a forgivable sin. 

We made our way to the very top of the Y 
and set out our sleeping bags. At this point I 
began to worry anew because of the possible 
sleeping arrangements. I knew that my 
group would feel uncomfortable with boys 
and girls sleeping so close together. Just as 
we finished, one of the nice Standards 
volunteers dressed in a cute camouflage 
outfit told us it was 11:55 and that we only 
had five minutes to separate into two groups 
on opposite sides of the Y—the boys on the 
left and the girls on the right. I was very 
relieved to note that I was not the only one 
concerned with the possible danger of our 
sleeping arrangements. It gave me satisfac- 


tion, knowing that our excursion left them 
quite prepared for life at BYU. 
Bed 


I'll never forget those days I spent as an 
assistant Y—-group leader here at the “BY.” I 
remember with loathing one particular 
event—our climb to the Y itself and the 
ensuing Y-group sleepover. 

I was coerced into playing assistant by a 
friend of my female-friend (I use that term 
instead of girlfriend. Girlfriend is so restric- 
tive). She dropped by in the middle of a nice 
20 minute conversation we were having. 
This friend kept going on about how a lack 
of priesthood supervision was going to ruin 
what she called a very enlightening excur- 
sion to the Y. I just stared at her and thought, 
“Do you really think I have nothing better to 
do than to sit here and listen to your story? 
Can’t you see we were just in the middle of 
something?” 

Then it hit me— she mentioned that there 
were nine girls in their group and only two 
guys. The thought of hanging out at BYU’s 
freshperson orientation troubled me until I 
realized, “Cindy Crawford was a 
freshperson once as well.” I reluctantly 
offered my assistance. The next night 
everyone showed up and pleaded with me 
to talk the group leader into going to the Ivy 
Tower instead of hiking the Y. I tried, but to 
no avail; the leaders were set on what they 
called “Our Mission.” Go figure. 

The van ride from the Wilkinson Center to 
the base of the mountain took six hours if it 
took a second. The group leader tried to both 
drive and start an alternating verse rendition 
of “I’m a Little Tea Cup.” Everyone conve- 
niently forgot the lines. When we finally 
parked, tipped the last tea cup, and poured it 
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ILLUSTRATION BY HEATHER McBRIDE 


SSIONS OF A Y-GROUP LEADER 


out, our leader gave each one of us a 
sleeping bag and a mat. The mats were 
typical bed mats but the sleeping bags were 
color-coded pink and blue for the appropri- 
ate sexes to prevent inter-bag-contact during 
the dark night. 

The most humiliating part came as our 
leader urged us to join in a circle for a big 
cheer. Much to my amazement, we were 
encouraged to join hands and, on the count 
of three, scream “onward ever onward” 
from “Called to Serve.” I began to contem- 
plate various ways of Y-group leader 
disposal—binding and gagging them was 
not out of the question. Nor was a little 
shove at opportune switchbacks 
unconsidered. The higher we got, the more 
tempting it was. 

We ended up taking the wrong trail, 
making the climb a billion times harder than 
it should have been. When we finally 
reached the top, we looked exhausted and 
glowed with sweat and Y-dust, The group 
was very subdued and frustrated, as if to 
say, “We didn’t want to do this, we were 
forced.” Anyway, there were tons of other 
groups and our spot was at the top left of the 
Y. More climbing. As we followed a path up 
the middle of the Y, which took us between 
the other groups, I thought I had entered an 
insane asylum. As we held hands to avoid 
being sucked into the general lunacy that 
surrounded us, other groups were singing 
any primary songs they could think of. One 
side was howling out “Book of Mormon 


SEE CONFESSIONS 
ON NEXT PAGE 


HEY BABE, AFTER THI< 
GAME OF Duce - DUCK GOOSE 
HAW ‘/@ouT WE Go GET 
HITCHED 27? 


| MET MY ETERNAL COMPANION 
AT MY Y-GROUP | 


HE FOLLOWING IS AN INTERVIEW WITH A 
1991 Y-group leader and his fiance, a 
lovely young woman who was also a 
member of his Y-group. 

Names have been withheld to 
protect the innocent. 


SR: So, you met your wife in your Y 
group. 


Y-Group Leader: Well, let’s just say I 
took BYUSA’s advice on page one of the Y- 
Group Leader Visions handbook to “insure 
that each incoming student finds his or her 
niche at BYU through friendship.” As it 
said in the handbook, I did run into some 
students who “feel a need for Y-group 
leader support for a longer time. Try to 
respond to all these individual needs,” it 
told us. So I did. I noticed that girls in my 
group, and in many others seemed to need 
my support and attention. I figured that I 
could not only give them temporal 
support, but eternal help too. You might be 
thinking that it is pretty low to be going 
after young freshman like that, but I figure 
they have as much of a right to go out with 
me as older girls. Then there’s the fact that 
I can’t get a date with anybody else. 


SR: Tell me about one experience that 


YYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYY 


you had trying to get a date with one of your 
members. 


YGL: One experience in particular sticks 
out in my mind, although it wasn’t necessar- 
ily a good one. You see, there was a girl in 
one of my groups that was really a knock out 
and I wanted to ask her out; however, every 
time I would ask her out, she would find 
some way to cancel our dates. I tried all of 
the methods of self-introduction suggested 
on page 17 of the handbook. I put a3 x 5 
card with my name and phone number on it 
under her dorm door. I put balloons with the 
number of our Y-group, my photo, and my 
phone number on it. I gave her a little 
Mounds candy bar and wrote a note that 
said we would have “Mounds” of fun if she 
went out with me. No response. | figured 
that she was just playing hard to get. 


Freshwoman: Actually, I didn’t know that 
he was interested in just me since he used 
the same tactics on several other girls in the 
group and other Y-groups too. 


YGL: Just following the handbook, 
sweetheart. Well, I decided to change tactics. 
At the Saturday Night Finale, a large dinner 
and dance at the ELWC, I decided to ask her 
to dance, using this opportunity to fulfill my 


Y-GROUP FOLKLORE 


Collected below are some actual gems from the Y-Group Leader hand- 
book, page 27. Read them; learn them; love them. Go Cougs! 


elf you walk across the seal in the Wilkinson Center before your first 
exam, BYU tradition says you'll pass it. 

elf you know whe is considered the father of P.E. at BYU, BYU tradition 
says you'll be found fat free during your Fitness for Life body fat 


check. 


¢ BYU tradition says you will be late for your first class if you don’t know 
which graduating class gave the sun dial. 

¢BYU tradition says if you know what animals are on the Indian statue’s 
pipe, you will not need to purchase scalper tickets to the BYU v. 


Utah football game. 


¢BYU tradition says that if you didn’t know how much pressure the 
Tetrahedral Press produces you will experience that much pressure 


during your final. 


¢BYU tradition says that if you know how much the pre-Columbian ball 
weighs, your brain will not turn to stone when you write your first 


English paper. A 


YYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYY 
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Y-group leader duty to instill in my groupies 
“self-worth.” A slow “Afterglow” song then 
came on, and I knew it was time to make my 
move. I said to her, “I say unto you, be one; 


_and if ye are not one, ye are not mine,” 


hoping she would move a little closer. 


F: I thought he was quoting the 
Morningside. 


YGL: Never. Well, I went to kiss her, and 
the next thing I knew, I had been slapped 
and was sprawled out on the floor. 1 knew 
that she was just following her responsibility 
as a “Y-group member” to “serve others and 
be responsible for her actions” as it says in 
the handbook on page 2.1 knew she was the 
one the first time I met her, and that was 
three months ago. We are also expecting our 
first child. 


SR: Are you hoping for a boy or a girl? 


YGL: Well, as Y-group leader lore goes, if 
you don’t know if the little girl’s dress ties 
with a bow or buttons in the family statue 
between the SFLC and the SWKT, your first 
child will be a girl. 


F (beaming): After the thorough campus 
tours you gave, dear, I’m sure it’s a boy. 


CONFESSIONS 
FROM PREVIOUS PAGE 


Stories” while the other side was jumping up 
and down like cretins to “Popcorn Popping 
on the Apricot Tree.” People kept making 
hand gestures—I made a few back—and 
asking us to join in. 1 thought to myself, 
“Hell ... [have seen hell.” 

Once we survived the “path of perkiness,” 
we fairly sprinted to our spot and set out our 
sleeping bags. I figured now was my chance 
to get close with the freshperson I found to 
be the best looking. Just as we began talking, 
some freak dressed in ROTC camouflage 
yelled that it was 11:55 and that we only had 
five minutes to separate into two groups. He 
actually wanted the boys to sleep on the left 
and the girls on the right. I thought—”No 
way.” But when he raised his clasped hands 
together and then slowly spread them apart, 
Moses-like and fuming, the people were 
literally split asunder as a wide gulf was 
created between the sexes. I was relieved to 
note that the girl with whom I had hoped to 
met had hidden her pink sleeping bag under 
our backpacks and had managed to sneak 
over to my side of the Y. It gave me great 
satisfaction, being a part of the excursion 
that most prepared her for life at BYU. A 


SFLC. ADD/DROP TABLE 
SEPTEMBER 10, 2:31 P.M. 

Add/drop woman #1: Did you see that 
boy’s nose ring? 

Add/drop woman #2: Yup. What about 
his hairdo? 

Ada/drop woman #1: That wasn’t a 
hairdo; that was a hair don’t. 


WILKINSON CENTER ID PICK-UP 
SEPTEMBER 9, 1:45 P.M. 

Student Life worker to male in shorts: 
Excuse me, those are too short to 
pick-up your i.d. 

Male in shorts (unzips shorts and pulls 
them down to his knees, exposing a bit 
of posterior flesh): Is this better? 


WILKINSON CENTER ID PICK-UP 
SEPTEMBER 7, 10:38 A.M. 
Female, wearing glasses: | can’t believe 
I'm taking 18 credits this semester! 
Male: That sounds like a pain in the 
rear. 
Female: Yes, my head hurts already. 


JOHN HALL 
SEPTEMBER 10, 10:25 P.M. 
Male knocking at the door: Can I come in? 
I’m your roommate. 


QUAD 
SEPTEMBER 12, 1:45 P.M. 
Female member of couple holding hands: 
You can kiss my hand if you want. 
Male member of couple: Are you mar- 
ried? 


_ EAST LOUNGE, ELWC 
SEPTEMBER 14. 11:00 A.M. 


Female film connoisseur: Well, Princess 
Bride may be pop art, but Wesley, 
he’s art! 


Clarification: BYU Print Services inadvert- 
ently ran a photo of the J. Reuben Clark 
Law Building in their pamphlet entitled 
“The First Hundred Latter-day Temples.” 


The law building is not a latter-day temple. . 
| Print Services regrets the error. 


Clarification: The interviews in the recent 
Daily Universe article “Honor Code Viola- 
tors: A Profile” were intended to be 
anonymous, and the name of Richard Mark 
Allred of Bountiful, Utah, journalism major 
residing at 500 N and University, Provo, 
telephone #377-2980 should have been ~ 
withheld. Mark wishes to remain anony- 


EXCELLENT 
RETURN ON INVESTMENT! 


AMONG OTHER BENEFITS OF 
ADVERTISING IN THE 
STUDENT REVIEW, WE 


‘DELIVER A SUPERIOR RETURN 
ON INVESTMENT FOR YOUR 
ADVERTISING DOLLAR. 


FOR ADVERTISING CALL 
ERIC AT 377-0803 
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CLARIFICATIONS 


mous. The Universe regrets the error. 


Clarification: MarketSource, producer of 


the Campus Trial Pak boxes distributed 


from the tent in the ELWC Court, wishes to 
apologize to those recipients of the blue 
boxes marked “Male” who found prophylac- 
tics among the other product samples. The 
safety devices are a part of the standard 
university sample box, but a special commit- 
tee had been formed to remove them from 
the 4,000 Trial Paks intended for distribution 
at BYU. Apparently, some of the undoctored 
boxes were able to slip through undetected, 
as evidenced by complaints to the ASB. 


MarketSource regrets the error. 


Clarification: Manuscript copies of Presi- 
dent Rex E. Lee’s recent devotional address 
mistakenly list “the three E’s of BYU” as 
“education, environment, and taco salad.” 
This was a typographical error, as “taco 
salad” is not spelled with an “e.” BYU Food 
Services regrets the error. 


Clarification: The housing development 
which was recently propelled through the air 
by heavy winds, and which came crashing 
tragically down upon the Wicked Witch of 
the West, was incorrectly identified as 


ATENCION AIL ALTICTS AND S/MILALY 
GIETEP PECPle: THE STUDENT REVIEW 
neeps vou!’ ComE TO Ove WEEKLY Pow— 
Wow (TVESDAYS, GPM, 2OA MSRB) AND 
1 GET /NVOLVED: 
NOTICE. THE AT DIRECTOR I$ SEEKING 
ENTHUSIASTIC AND QUALIFIED AYPLIANTS 
tok THE POSITION OF DyeEecTere's 
AssisTAwT, WIT THE VEY Likely 
EVENTUAL PRoMdTION TO DIRECTOR (N 
THE NOT-100 -DISTANT FUTURE -:- 


Provo’s Glenwood Apartments. Glenwood 
owner Dave Freeman regrets the fatality. 


Clarification: The BYU Campus Police 
vehicle which received $300 worth of 
damage from a falling tree was not occupied 
at the time of the accident. The automobile 
was not registered to Campus Police officer 


~ Wallace McClough, who was not in the 


backseat of the vehicle when the incident 
occurred. No one was participating in 
anything other than a “routine interview” in 
the car, and and no one was there in the first 
place. Trina regrets the error. 

—Compiled by M. Spaff Sumsion. 


“THE ONLY PROBLEM wiTH HaviN6 LOTS OF TATTD0S 
IS THAT OTHER People READ You Like 4 NEWSPAPER. 
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ILLUSTRATION BY MARYN ROOS 


THE ANNALS OF HERSTORY: - 
POLITICAL CORRECTNESS AND 


THE EVOLUTION OF THE AMERICAN UNIVERSITY 


by Mike Austin 


NYONE WHO HAS VISITED A UNIVERSITY 
or college campus during the 90s 
knows one indisputable fact: that 
the sky is falling. It’s true. Despite 
the best efforts of the dedicated 
few, illiberal educators and 
tenured radicals have subverted 
the foundations of Western culture with 
their evil “deconstructionism” and erected 
firm standards of “political correctness” 
whose only purpose is to stifle free speech 
and make everybody use words like 
“vertically disadvantaged” and “differently 
abled.” The advent of political correctness, of 
course, marks the end of free thought and 
the beginning of years of oppression and 
ignorance. You may not believe it, but it’s 
true. A little chicken told me this morning. 

Academic historians should not be 
surprised by the fact that feathered 
paranoiacs are touting the 90s as the decade 
of politically-correct fascism. As Gerald Graff 
points out in Professing Literature: An 
Institutional History, every twenty years or so 
brings an anti-education movement accusing 
academians of throwing out all that is 
valuable in Western culture and plunging 
the world into new Dark Ages. In 1970, the 
end of the world was supposed to come with 
integration, as “politically motivated” 
educators were accused of trying to sabotage 
the entire educational system by forcing 
black and white students to go to school 
together. 

Twenty years before that, the chief topic of 
discussion was American literature. Until 
World War II, “English literature” meant 
“British literature,” and American authors 
were considered unworthy of serious 
discussion. When the first courses in 
American literature were offered at major 
universities, “liberal” professors were 


accused of using literature for political 
purposes, depreciating the “great symbols of 
our culture” (a vague phrase, usually 
defined in reference to Shakespeare, Milton, 
and selected quotes of Alexander Pope), and 
ensuring the destruction of Western culture. 

Other destroyers of Western Civilization 
which have emerged from time to time: 
teaching English literature instead of Greek 
and Roman classics,-teaching Greek and 
Roman classics instead of Greek and Latin 
grammar, and teaching Greek and Latin 
Grammar instead of Biblical interpretation. 
In fact, the destruction of life as we know it 
has been predicted so often in the history of 
life as we know it that it has become one of 
the perennial themes of our literature and 
culture. And with few exceptions the radical 
reformers of one era become the stalwart 
defenders of the next. 

As tired as the plot is, there always seems 
to be a market for reruns, and recently 
falling skies have made for profitable 
publications. Though politically correct 
academics are known for their ruthless 
silencing of dissent, their brave opponents 
have managed to smuggle out (obviously on 
handkerchiefs and tissue paper) enough 
material to make seven best-selling books 
and hundreds of articles in the popular 
press, including cover stories in Time, 
Newsweek, The Atlantic Monthly, and New 
York. Immense in size, their message is 
surprisingly compact: they all lament the 
politicizing of academia and point toa 
handful of ridiculous examples that prove 
how intolerant those who advocate tolerance 
really are. 

But, as such stories have been for millen- 
nia, these apocalyptic writings are prema- 
ture. Any good reactionary can fill an entire 
page with examples of terminal intolerance 


found on the nation’s campuses; but most of 
these examples are either apocryphal or 
completely stripped from context. In a 
recently televised debate, Stanley Fish, the 
chairman of Duke University’s English 
department, opposed Dinesh D’Souza, the 
author of the PC-bashing Illiberal Education. 
Fish read a passage from D’Souza’s book 
stating that Duke no longer offered courses 
in Shakespeare or Milton. Fish offered his 
assurances that courses in both were offered 
regularly in his department, and D’Souza, in 
a historical moment of doublethink, insisted 
that while they may really teach such classes, 
they generally do not teach such classes. 
(Presumably he meant that they no longer 
teach the courses as he would have them 
taught, which hardly equates with not 
teaching them at all.) 

Whether true or not, the stories are 
recounted in a way that seriously confuses 
democratic negotiation with authoritarian 
decree. Consider a typical PC horror story: A 
20-year veteran of American literature 
studies is approached by a delegation of his 
students after class and informed that they 
could not stomach his overt racism and were 
all going to drop the class. When the 
professor asked why, one of the students 
responded that “ while the professor had 
books by womyn, African-Americans, 
Chicanos, and Asian refugees, he had 
refused to consider any of the literature from 
the Serbo-Hungarian Lesbian Awareness 
Committee.” Amazed, the professor gives in 
and teaches the only Serbo-Hungarian 
Lesbian Awareness text éver produced, an 
obscure manuscript scrawled on the backs of 
several cereal boxes. “Help,” shouts Dinesh 
D’Souza, “he’s being oppressed!” 

At the risk of sounding patriotic, I might 
point out that students coming up after class 
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to negotiate with tenured professors is a 
perfect example of democracy in action. 
Granted, it is silly for students to walk out 
of class when a teacher says “mankind” or 
for an entire student body to get together 
and ban “lookism” (discrimination against 
the physically unaesthetic), but silly does 
not mean authoritarian. Implicit in conser- 


" vative anti-PCism is the idea that some 


global illuminati is enforcing a unified 
agenda throughout American universities. 
This simply isn’t true. So-caled political 
correctness is the result of different aca- 
demic communities negotiating and 
enforcing different standards of profession- 
alism and courtesy. When democracy really 
works at a university, students and faculty 
will exercise their prerogative to establish 
their own standards and hold each other to 
them. Just ask the students at BYU, right? 

This is not to say that abuses of power 
never occur. Promoting tolerance, like any 
political agenda, has the potential for abuse. 
Politically correct zealots have often 
undermined their own agendas by trying to 
create minorities out of those who oppose: 
them. But I would like to assure Dinesh 
D’Souza, William F. Buckley and anyone 
else who may be worried that, students with 
drop cards notwithstanding, the world is _ 
safe for now. The current dispute is part of a 
normal, predictable and ultimately positive 
cycle in the life of The University. 
Shakespeare and Milton will muddle 
through somehow, bringing some new 
friends along. And life as we know it will 
survive long enough for the Chicken Littles 
of 2010 to make their fortunes from yet 
another incarnation of the perpetually 
falling sky. A 

Mike is a Masters’ (er, Mistress’?) candidate: 
in English. 
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| THE OTHER SIDE 
NEW WORLD ORDER, 


OLD WORLD ORDER 


by Matthew Stannard 


NDULGE ME WHILE I SHARE A FEW MEMORIES WITH YOU. 

Yes, I know it’s painful. I know you’d rather I 

didn’t bring it up. And believe me, I’d rather I 

didn’t have to. But we forget too quickly. And 

then it all starts again. 

It’s last January. I’m watching George speak to 

the world, and I’m thinking that he’s thinking, 
“This is it, man. This is the one they'll make the 
schoolchildren memorize. This is the one grandpar- 
ents will tell their curious kin as the family sits 
around the fireplace beneath pictures of me and 
Barb.” 

His whole attitude—body language, smile, speech 
tone—changes drastically when he gets to the “New 
World Order” part. Even the rhetoric sounds radi- 
cally different. A moment ago he was talking about 
saving a sovereign ally. He was talking about 
freedom and the enemy’s atrocities. He choked a lot 
of us up with that. He was a real Jimmy Stewart-like 
politician then. 

Maybe he got carried away. Moments later, it was 
all like some German apocalyptic nightmare. Karl 
Marx, in his impetuous youth, wrote: “Then will I 
wander godlike and victorious among the ruins of 
man... .1 will feel equal to the creator.” But he was 
just writing love poems. George was an old man, a 
businessman who had stunned the country only a 
few years earlier with his mild mannered exterior and 
gosh-golly-gee-whiz-ness. Now he was smiling like a 
stoned housewife and talking all sinister like Ming 


‘the Merciless. 


A powerful New World Order (U.S. and U.N. -led, 
let him make that perfectly clear) that punishes 
aggression, makes the world safe for whatever. No 
Saddams in that world (or Assads, or Shamirs, or 
Thatchers? I silently ask.). A new era of something 
with a dash of peace, liberal (with a small “1”) 
helpings of freedom, and heaps of me: George Bush. 

So keep that in mind as we kick the tar out of ‘em. 


August. It’s hot, Laurel and I are working long 
hours and occasionally throwing a barbecue for 
demoralized peace activists. It’s been a hard year. The 
war came, we lost a baby, ran out of money at the end 
of winter semester, went stir crazy in the spring, 
started over again in the summer. But we’re a little 
better now. The sun’s going down. Natalie Marchant 
is belting out “My Mother the War” from the humble 
confines of a bright yellow portable stereo. I begin to 
think about things (always a danger sign). 

Many of us probably fantasize, occasionally, about 


being what Hegel called “World-Historical” figures, 
specially created and called by the passage of Geist to 
assume the role of puppet master for a few crucial 
moments. At that time, we think, the will of God/ 
Being will be identical to our own; there will be no 
distinction between what we want and what the world 
needs. And all the things we do toward that end will 
be acceptable—repugnant as they seem to the contin- 
gent, fleeting moralists of the time—as long as they 
serve the higher purpose of Destiny. 

Certainly, Ceasar must have felt that. Shakespeare’s 
warrior-kings deliver long self-justifications based on 
callings and duties. Perhaps it even helped Lincoln 
sleep better at night. But it helped Hitler (who read 
Hegel extensively) sleep better, too. Mass murderers 
almost always believe they are doing the right thing, 
and almost never subject their aims to genuine public 
scrutiny. 

By the middle of summer three things had become 
apparent. First, the people originally against the war 
were right—nothing positive came out of it, the world 
was not safer. Saddam was still in power, albeit over a 
dying nation to whom Bush swore “not one dime” for 
the amelioration of the suffering of innocent conscripts 
and their starving families. The “high” our nation 
received from its dose of patriotism had worn off and 


left us with a downer, like any artificial stimulant does. 


Kuwait was holding kangaroo trials while its soldiers 
raped women within their own borders. No sign of 
democracy at press time. Welcome to the New World 
Order. 

Second, nobody wanted to talk about it anymore. It 
was over and done with, fiasco or not. And those in 
the anti-war movement had taken so much abuse that 
we could scarcely work up the morale or energy to say 
we told you so. But we did. : 

Third, G.H.W. Bush didn’t care. He was off on his 
latest adventure, like a serial super hero from a bygone 
era. New evils to fight, new horizons to explore. Don’t 
bother me with the mess; it’s my backyard and I'll do 
whatever I want. 

September. A lot of us are thinking, will it happen 
again? How much can people take? How much are 
decent people willing to do in order to stop it? When 
will we live in a truly “New” world: a world without 
leaders governed by egotistical machismo, the lobby- 
ing of the wealthy and the demands of some sweeping, 
contrived metaphysical destiny? And why does 
everyone get so angry when we bring all this up? 

Sick of it yet? A 

Mait's column appears every two weeks. 
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THE OPINION DEBATE 
WRITING CONTEST | 


Twenty-five dollars each will be awarded to the best essays on both sides 


of the question: 


“WAS THE GULF WAR WORTH IT?” 
Last January, George Bush and the United Nations decided to invade Iraq 
and liberate Kuwait, a decision made amidst both widespread opposition 
and popular support. Can we more easily judge this decision in retrospect? 
Perhaps we can. Student Review will print the best essays “for” and 
“against” the Gulf War, and award both writers $25.00. Essays should be 
opinionated, have sufficient factual support, and be well-written. They may 
be of any style or approach. 


RULES: 

1) Essays should be double-spaced typewritten and should not exceed 
twelve hundred (1200) words. 

2) Essays should address the question “Was the Gulf War worth it?” and 
may do so from whatever angles the writer prefers (political, economic, 
moral, spiritual, etc.) Theses should clearly define what position the essay 
will take. 

3) Essays should be submitted with a separate cover sheet giving the 
writer’s name, local address, telephone number, age and major, along with 
a statement giving Student Review permission to publish the essay. No name 
ought fo appear on any page of the actual body of the essay. 

4) Deadline for submission is October 30th, 1991. Essays may be mailed 
to SR at P.O. Box 7092, Provo, Utah 84602; or may be dropped in the SR 
drop box in 1102a JKHB, by 5:00 PM on October 30th. In either case, 
please indicate that item is an entry in “Opinion Debate Contest.” ' 

5) Two prizes of twenty-five dollars will be awarded: one for the best 
essay arguing for the war, one for the best essay arguing against the war. 

6) Eligibility: Contest is open to students (undergraduate or graduate) of 
Brigham Young University or Utah Valley Community College. Contest is 
prohibited to any staff member of Student Review or the relative of any staff 
member of Student Review. 


MAIL ESSAYS TO: 
“OPINION DEBATE CONTEST” 
STUDENT REVIEW 
P.O. BOX 7092, PROVO, UTAH 
4602 
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OR DROP THEM OFF AT THE SR DROP BOX IN 1102a JKHB 


DEADLINE: OCTOBER 30TH, 1991—5:00 PM 
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TATTOOED OR NOT TATTOOED 


“The only difference between tattooed and 
not tattooed people is that tattooed people 
don’t mind if you’re not tattooed.” 

—The Adolescents 


HE FIRST TIME | EVER REALLY THOUGHT 
about tattoos was three years ago 
when my brother got his first tattoo. I 
was fresh off my mission, and I was a 
little disappointed in his getting a 
tattoo. I asked him why he wanted a 
tattoo; why he got a tattoo. He 
answered my questions, but I wasn’t 
satisfied. 
I found myself asking him almost daily if 
I could look at his tattoo. I was intrigued by 
the intricate pattern beneath his skin. I ran 
my fingers across it. His skin was smooth, 
no unusual texture. My interest grew. I 
checked out books from the library on 
tattooing, ancient and modern. The more I 
read about it, the more fascinated I became. 
I went with my brother to the tattoo studio 
and watched, listened, asked questions. I 
took it all in. 


THE 


ARTS & 


Finally, of course, | wanted one. Knowing 
well that a tattoo stays on for life, | was 
going to make sure | got one that was 
timeless, and related somehow with me and 
who J am. When I finally found it, I rushed 
down to the tattoo studio one morning 
before work. Adrenaline surged through my 
as I went to open the door. It was locked. No 
tattoo studios are open at nine in the 
morning! 

After that strike out, I wanted to know 
what the Church says about tattooing. I 
asked my bishop about it, and he whipped 
out his handbook, looked up ‘tattoo’ in the 
index, and it wasn’t there. So apparently, 
there is no official statement from the 
Church. However, I do know that one can 
have a tattoo and get a temple recommend. 
Just the other day I went with my ward to do 
baptisms for the dead, and one of the 
witnesses had a tattoo on each forearm and 
one around his wrist. Eventually I found 
something about tattooing by Bruce R. 
McConkie in his Mormon Doctrine. He 
basically says that one should avoid the 
pitfalls of tattooing, especially those in the 


.S.M.C. BiG BOLD LETTERS ALL IN BLUE. I’D SIT NEXT | 
to him in church sometimes. He was a big 
man, a construction worker by the name of 
Clyde. Clyde Dixon. I couldn’t have been 


LEISURE 


military. It is OK, however, to have your 
blood type or other form of identification 
tattooed on you in an inconspicuous place. 

I thought it would be interesting to see 
who at BYU had fallen into the pit of 
tattooing. So I gathered up some tattoo 
stories from students, faculty, and other 
persons in the BYU community. Their stories 
follow. I also went to the McDonald Health 
Center and talked with a dermatologist 
about the health risks of tattooing. He was in 
the Navy for ten years, so he’s had a lot of 
experience with tattoos mainly with people 
who want theirs removed. He said that the 
major risk of tattooing is the spreading of 
infectious diseases that can occur when a 
foreign substance is introduced with a 
needle. Of course, there is less of a risk when 
someone goes to a professional tattooist. 
Professionals use sterile, or new needles with 
each new tattoo. They also use pigments that 
have been approved by the FDA. Profession- 
als are carefully monitored within the U.S. 
and are shut down if they aren’t practicing 
sterile methods. 

Complications arise when tattoos are done 


by amateurs. The depth of the tattoo varies 
with amateurs and can go as deep as the 
fatty layer. And sadly, amateurs are not 
regulated by the state, so their needles and 
pigments aren’t sterile. Most tattoos received 
in adolescence, however, are done by 
amateurs. There are plenty of professional 
tattoo studios, so don’t risk it. 

The other main health risk mentioned by 
the doctor is not physical, but psychological. 
Tattoos last as long as your body does. They 
can be removed, but there will always be a 
scar. So, when people have names of ~ 
boyfriends, girlfriends, or gangs tattooed on jo 
them, trouble occurs when they don’t want | 
to be identified with those names anymore. |» 
The doctor gave me advice for those who | 
might get a tattoo; don’t get any names; 
make sure your tattooist is licensed and state 
regulated; and ask to see some of their work. 

Ah yes, getting back to my story. Well, I’m |) 
glad the tattoo studio was closed that fateful |) 
morning. I found another design which is far 
superior to the first. But, I haven’t got | 
around to going in and getting it done. Not 
yet. Happy tattooing! A 


COLOR OF YOUR SKIN 


Then with my drawing in hand, I set off for the parlor. 
The next thing I knew I was sitting in a barber style 

chair with my shirt off, staring at a huge sign that said 

HELL YES IT HURTS, wondering what I was doing. 


more than five or six, but I still remember the 
blue image that covered his forearm. It was 
the first tattoo I had ever seen, and from that 
moment on | knew that I wanted one. 

As I went through school, I learned that only 
convicts and Harley riders had tattoos. This is what 
they said. They told me that a tattoo would associate 
me with the worst type of scum imaginable and that I 
would never get a good job or be able to go through 
the temple. Yet every time I would step into a tattoo 
parlor and hear the buzz of the gun and smell the 
sterile scent of rubbing alcohol, my heart would beat 
faster. I decided that they couldn’t be right. How : 
could something so beautiful, so mystical, be wrong? 
A design on the arm doesn’t dictate who you are any : 
more than a scar or a birthmark. I wanted one, and I was going to get one. 

Now I was faced with the task of choosing one. The design walls were filled with every- 
thing from bleeding skulls to fire-breathing dragons. If this is going to be on my body 
forever, it’s got to look gocd. It has to be something timeless, not cheesy; something that 
you're not going to wish was gone in five years. After searching long and hard, I decided 
that my best option was to design my own, a completely unique tattoo. I spent hours 
drawing and sketching, trying to come up with something that was personally meaningful, 
something that was a work of art and not just a faddish decoration. Then one day it came to 
me. With meticulous care I began the perfect design. I worked for days until it was just right. 


The lady had traced my design onto my arm and was_ |» 
preparing the gun for it’s work. It has been said that the }) 
anticipation of death is worse than death itself, and I 
can say with conviction that truer words were never 
spoken. Sweat was trickling down my forehead, and I 
was imagining the worst type of pain—something like 
open-heart surgery without anesthesia. As the work 
began, I was relieved to discover that the pain was only 
minimal and was soon forgotten as I watched in awe 
the work of art unfold on my arm. Three little needles 
danced across my arm, injecting streams of dye that 
were eagerly met by small beads of blood. The hypnotic }: 
| buzz of the gun echoed it’s music as it traced along my [ 
arm. Inch by inch the design was filled, color rushing 

. ae “are into the once empty pattern. After a few hours the work |: 
was done. I stared at my arm, tender and a little swollen, in the mirror. It was beautiful. 

Clyde would have been proud. 

People always ask me if I ever regret getting my tattoo and every time I answer no. I can 
say with confidence that I am a good member of the Church and that having a tattoo has in 
no way affected my testimony or my desire to fulfill my callings. I’m not a criminal or a gang 
member, I’m just as much a part of “normal” society as the next guy. Tattooing is a way of _ 
expressing who you are. Some people have different hair styles or clothes, I have a tattoo. 
Tattooing is an art. It’s time that people lose the stigma of tattoos and learn to accept people 
for who they are and not worry about the color of their skin, including the injected color. A 


RESISTING THE URGE TO SCREAM 


The shop was ASI in Salt Lake, which I 
visit every few months for new work. I had 
passed it several times during adventures in 
the city, but it wasn’t until reading about the 
shop in a local magazine and saw some 
examples of their work on a couple of good 
friends that I was thoroughly convinced. My 
friend’s tattoos were colorful and vibrant— 
not the faded black you see on aging 


lines. The artist had to go over the same 
areas again and again to make sure the color. 
was consistent. Resisting the urge to scream, 
I buckled up and survived the pain. Now, 
the pain seems irrelevant when compared 
with the results. And the second and third 
aren't nearly as painful. 

But be careful, tattoos are addicting! A 


TATTOO PARLOR IS NOT NECESSARILY A 
warm and inviting place. But, after 
years of fascination and contem- 
plation, I had finally got up the 
nerve to get my first tattoo. 
Ignoring the seemingly rough 
atmosphere of the shop and the 
artists, I held my head high as I walked in 
and announced, “I want to get a tattoo.” 


military retirees—and, best of all, were a 
reflection of their own taste and personality. 
While you can pick a design from any 
number of tattoo books, I realized that you 
could make up your own and have a tattoo 
that no one else in the world had. 

Still, | wasn’t prepared for the pain! My 
first tattoo was solid black with half inch 
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ME, YOU, AND A TATTOO 


O, UH, CAN I, UH, LIKE, SEE YOUR TAT- 
too?” 

“Sure,” she said, and turned away 
from me. She shrugged her left 
shoulder and pushed her wide- 
necked top down so I could see her 

i upper back. 

“Wow, I said. “Isn’t that Piccaso’s Dove of 
Peace?” 

“Yes it is. I’m very lucky he was in the shop that 
day.” 

“Boy, Ill say. So, did you just decide to get a 
tattoo one day or what?” 

“Not really, no. A friend of mine had a great - 
looking tattoo, and I found myself really wanting 
one, but in a place where no one would see it 
unless I showed them. I spent about six months 
looking for one I liked and getting up the courage.” 

“Did it hurt a lot?” 

“Yeah it did. The parlor I got it at is prepared for 
people to pass out. I guess they have truck drivers 


INSTRUCTIONS: Cut out the tattoo(s) you wish to apply. Dampen a 
cloth or a sponge with warm water, and 
the tattoo will be applied. 
face down on your skin, and hold it in place using a firm, steady 
pressure for 10-15 seconds. Remove the newsprint. Voila! You now 


skin to whi 


sport a handsome tattoo! 


who faint all the time. There was a lot of anxiety, for 
me, too.” : 

“Where did you have it done?” 

“Up in Salt Lake. They were really nice. Sort of no- 
pressure sales. The place was pretty much what you 
would expect, but they were very careful about 
keeping the needles clean and used lots of rubbing 
alcohol. It costs twenty dollars for one my size and 
took about five minutes. They take ‘Gold as Cash’ 
there.” 

“How did you know what it would look like on 
you?” 

“Well, they have this way of taking the tattoo and, 


with some stickum type stuff and carbon paper, sort of 


putting it on you before they use the needles and ink. 
They ask if you like it, and if you do they go ahead.” 
“Huh,” I said. 
“Yep,” she replied and shrugged her shoulder back 
under her shirt. And we went on to talk about the 
weather and other less interesting things. A 


Sate! Sane! 
Fun For The 
Whole Family! 


ently moisten the area of 
lace the newsprint tattoo 


S— clip and save 
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WE’RE MOVING! 


NEW LOCATION OCT. 1: 
255 W. CENTER 


SALE! SALE! SALE! SALE! 


25% off any purchase 


(with this ad please) 


Perms—$24.99 


(long hair extra) 


Haircuts—$6.00 


(Mon—Wed.) 


Tanning—$25.00 


(monthly unlimited) 


TAYLORMA\D 
Sasa, Se BOS 


125 N. University Ave. 375.7928 
Costumes 377-0765 
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DESIGN: DAVE BASTIAN. TATTOO ART BY ERIC FOWLES & DAVE BASTIAN. 


HEN I FIRST HEARD THE NAME ALI 
Ali Oxen Free I was curious. I 
had at one time used those 
same words in many a 
neighborhood game of kick- 
the-can or hide-and-seek. I 
remember thinking what a 
clever idea it was to use a childhood slogan 
or password with a meaning that still leaves 
me clueless. But who cares about names; the 
main issue here is the band and whether 
they are any good. 

I subjected myself to the mandatory five 
listens, a self-imposed rule before I formu- 
late an opinion of someone's music. Five 
listens to Ali Ali Oxen Free’s “Down The 
Primrose Path” (or any release) will reveal 
those little subtleties that one looks for 
when one is about to slam another's hard 
work. Just kidding. 

Ali is a five-man band with a “progres- 
‘sive folk” style. You know, acoustic guitar 
with emphasis on vocals and. harmonies. 
Without knowing a thing about the band’s 
two key songwriters, I would venture to say 
that their musical influences are acts such as 
Oingo Boingo, Tears for Fears, Sting, and 
Echo and the Bunnymen, along with 
anthem bands like U2 and perhaps The 
Alarm. Though these bands are not exactly 
folk, they are fair company to aspire to be 
in. One can hear those influences all over 
“Down The Primrose Path.” 

With sparse production (not a lot of 
instruments or overdubbing), the new 
release is top heavy with high-end vocals. 


T WAS JULY. IT WAS REALLY HOT, AND I wasso 
lonely I could die. I rode my motorcycle 
too much. I had no friends I could 
confide in, and I knew I needed to bleed. 
Keith’s mother was an American 
Indian, and his parlor resembled a 
medicine man’s sweat house. There was 
ritualistic Indian paraphernalia everywhere. 
Even on him. His neck was covered by 
tightly strung, colorful beads, and he had an 
earring in his chest. Keith was missing his 
four front teeth, which gave him problems 
with his “s” sounds and messed up his 
consonants (especially his “f’s.” He swore a 
lot). ; 

I told him what I wanted, and he got right 
down to business. He traced the pattern on 
my arm with ink and asked me if that’s what 
I wanted. I put on my toughest voice and 
said, “Yeah man, that’s what I want.” He 
then stared straight into my eyes and said, 
“That better be what you want; that thing 


AL! ALI OXEN FREE 


by Richard Lance 


Lead vocalist Delane Barrus dominates this 
whole tape with his impressive range, but 
when he reaches for those higher notes he 
reminds me of Eric Carmen “all by himself.” 
An emphasis away from Barrus’s vocal 
domination towards a more balanced band- 
oriented sound would work better. There are 
two or three lead guitar passages that I guess 


——~ 
We: 


would be termed solos on the whole 
recording. My favorite song, “Ultramarine,” 
has a great little guitar bridge I wish the 
band would do more of. 

There is also an absence of keyboard 
flourishes. I say this only because when you 
do notice Dave Tolk’s finger work you wish 
it wouldn’t stop. Notice the descending 
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KEITH, MY MASTER 


will last longer thin yer woman ... Hell, it'll 
last longer thin yer life. They kin dig you up 
when you’z dead ‘in gone and say, ‘Look, 
tattoo.” 

It was from that point on that I knew I'd 
never be as tough as Keith. He knew it, and 
he knew that I knew it, and we both knew 
that I still had to try. He sat me down and 
clinched my arm so tightly that it cut off all 
the circulation to my hand, and if I so much 
as breathed too hard he would clinch tighter 
and say, “I said, don’t move.” It was from 
that point on that I knew that I had to do- 
everything he said or he could plaster 
Tweety Bird on my forehead and it would 
last “longer thin my life.” 

Before he actually scarred me, Keith said, 
“Hurts about like a cat scratch.” He paused 
and put his hand up to eye level, palm 
down, and said, “A cat this big!” I didn’t 
know if I was allowed to laugh or not, but I 


think I chuckled nervously at all his cheap 
tattoo humor. In the middle of the process, 
he released his clutch, sighed, and said 
dreamily, “Pain and discomfort for pleasure 
and profit.” 

I was impressed and thankful for his 
concentration. He wore little granny glasses 
halfway down his nose, and the surgical 
gloves made him look like a real profes- 
sional. He only talked when he would dip 
the needles for more color. All in all he was a 
true artist. He seemed to care more about the 
tattoo than I did. While explaining how to 
care for the tattoo as it healed, he threatened 
me, saying, “Now you kin come back in fora 
touch up if the color fades, but if you come 
back an’ I kin tell that you screwed up the 
color then I'll screw up yer face. I kin 
remember everything about you, what you 
look like, how you talk, whether you was a 
screw up or not and how much you tip me.” 
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arpeggio-like “Riders on the Storm” conclu- 
sion to “Mind's Eye,” or the staccato intro to 
“Ultramarine.” A move towards more lead 
guitar, keyboards and a better balance of 
vocal harmonies might be worth a looksee. 
Back-up vocalist Steve Lemmon sounds fine, 
and I would rather hear him and Barrus in 
tandem than just Barrus. Good examples are 
“Standing In Your Shadow” and the chorus 
of “Mind's Eye”; excellent harmonies fellahs. 
This is not to say that solo, Barrus is bad; no 


not at all. I realize a set ASS aes tunes 
are his, and they’re good, when the 


-quarterback gets to call his own plays he 


can’t call his own number too often (unless 
he happens to be Prince). 

Other stuff: Lyrically, I really don’t have 
much to say. I don’t knock people’s lyrics 
unless they’re obviously contrived to rhyme 
just to squeeze in more filler, ‘a la Neil 
Young or Paul McCartney. I do like to draw 
attention to what I consider good lyrics, and 
some of these bent my ear: “Beauty is no 
shelter from the storm,” and “Just give me 
tonight/It’s all that I want from you/Don’t 
have to give me your heart /Just time to 
change it.” There are other worded gems, 
but with no printed lyrics to follow along 
with, I think it best to let those of you who 
obtain a copy of Ali Ali Oxen Free’s “Down 
The Primrose Path” dig them out yourselves. 

Ali's record “Down the Primrose Path” is 
available now at Greywhale CD! And be sure to 
check them out live at Johnny B’s on October 2, 
8pm. They put on quite a show! A 


Needless to say I tipped him big. 

It wasn’t until a couple hours later that I 
realized that Keith was the devil himself. 
Well, at least one of his elves. I understood 
why he does what he does and why he 
cared so much about the tattoo. You see, I 
belong to Keith. Keith drooled over my skin 
because I was his canvas. Wherever I go I 
take Keith’s art with me. I don’t doubt that 
he knows everything about me and some- 
times I think he'll be there next to my bed in 
the middle of the night waiting to tattoo my 
whole body because I screwed up the color. 

I love my tattoo. J can’t imagine life 
without it. Every once in a while, when I see 
a really nice tattoo, I can smell Keith’s parlor 
and my skin aches for more (everybody has 
their vice, I guess). I doubt Ill ever go back 
and see Keith, but if anyone ever asks me if 
it hurts to get a tattoo, I’ll say, “It hurts 
about like a cat scratch...” A 


UPB 


CAN'T GET 
NO SATISFACTION 


knew I wanted a tattoo. However, it took me 
five years to decide exactly what I wanted to 
needle under my skin. I finally found a North- 
western Indian design that I couldn’t do 
without. I was somewhat worried about the 
permanency of a tattoo and its psychological effects, 
but when the day came my worries blew out the 
window. 
Skinworks Tattoo; Balboa, California. November 1989: 
Ardee was the chosen one to penetrate my skin; 


M JAMMING TO CCR As I wRITE THIS. 
When I was around fourteen or fifteen I 


marking me for life. ] had no problem with that now; I 
just wanted the ink. I sat patiently as Ardee prepared 
the needle, ink, and the massive amounts of Kleenex 
and A&D ointment. When the needle first pricked my 
skin, I kissed Ardee and said, “I don’t ever want you 
to stop.” She responded, “Yeah, but it’ll cost ya.” 

My thirst for tattooing since then has never been 
satisfied. I don’t know when it will be. I do know this: 
I will never regret the fact that my “temple” has been 
decorated. Anyone who says they regret getting a 


tattoo just never put enough thought into the decision. 
If you want one, make sure you do and enjoy the pain. 


A 


UNCLE DAN’S LOST VIDEOS 


by Danny Patterson 


It’s here again. The weekend-of-nothing-+to-do- 
except-watch-movies. Those who suffer this dilemma 
can often be found dazed and wandering through 
the aisles of the local video store, their minds a 
numbing pile of jello. They grope along the shelves 
looking for copies of The Princess Bride and ET and 
wail in tormented anguish when they find that all 37 
copies are gone. How can one avoid such a pitiful 
state? Uncle Dan is here to help you. 

Comedies. It’s a tricky business trying to find a 
good laugh in the theater these days without 
drowning in a sea of excessive vulgarity and sex. 
Most comedians and comic directors feel that to get 
a laugh they must degrade women or make 
anatomical jokes. Sound funny to you? | didn’t think 
so. For a refreshing comedy that makes you laugh 
and think all at the same time, Uncle Dan suggests 
Woody Allen’s newest release Alice. Now | know 
what you're thinking. Woody Allen is too dry, too 
cerebral. Well, have | got news for you. For those of 
you who aren't devout fans of Allen, Woody's 
directing style and comic writing have matured with 
time, and Alice represents some of his most inspired 

~ work to date. 

The plot concerns a woman by the name of Alice, 
played by Mia Farrow {who else?), who is one of 


the beautiful people and is happily married to a 
brilliant but oppressive lawyer played by William 
Hurt. Her life is filled with the mindless social 
engagements of the rich and famous, when she 
suddenly begins to notice health problems. At the 
advice of a friend, she seeks the holistic help of a 
feisty old Asian named Dr. Yang, played by Keye 
Luke (you remember, the old blind guy from Kung 
Fu). He determines that her ills are not physical, but. 
are merely physical manifestations of much deeper 
emotional problems. The good Dr. Yang's therapy 
consists of hypnosis and ancient herbs which help 
Alice {in strange ways) to see her life for what it 
really is and bring purpose to the chaos. 

Mia Farrow gives a fantastic performance as the 
timid little rich wife, but the real star of the movie is 
the cantankerous old Keye Luke as Dr. Yang. In his 
last role before his death, Luke is genuinely funny 
and makes you laugh at the crazy world we live in. 
Excellent supporting performances are also given 
by William Hurt, Alec Baldwin, and Bernadette 
Peters. A good, funny movie, Alice is rated PG 13 
for adult topics (translation=marital problems and 
humor that your litle brothers and sisters probably 
wouldn't get) and minimal bad language. Uncle 
Dan gives it four stars. A 
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me and jake 
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IT’S SPIRITUALLY CORRECT 


eel 


IT’S LIKE MY 
MISSION 
PRESIDENT 
ALWAYS USED 
TO SAY... 


I JUST KNOW IT 
IS RIGHT THAT 
I'M GOING TO 
SCHOOL HERE. 


WE HAVE THE 
NEATEST WARD 
AND COOLEST 
BISHOPRIC IN 

THE WORLD, 


ANY LONG AND 
VERBOSE 
ANECODOITE WITH 
THE FOLLOWING 
PHARES: “MY 
ROOMATES,” “BRUCE 
R MCCONKIE” OR 
“CAFFINATED SODA.” 


I’D REALLY LIKE 
TO THANK THAT 
SPECIAL PERSON 

IN MY LIFE... 


<A 


TESTIMONY BINGO 


| FEEL SO 


_ UNWORTHY TO 


BE STANDING 
BEFORE YOU 
TODAY. 


| KNOW WE'RE 
NOT SUPPOSED 
TO SHARE 
WHAT’S IN OUR 
PATRIARCAHAL 
BLESSING, BUT... 


THIS PAST WEEK 
HAS BEEN REALLY 
HARD... 


I’M GRATEFUL 


FOR THE CHANCE 


| HAVE TO SERVE 
AS THE WARD 

. (INSERT 

ANY CALLING.) 


| HAD AN 
EXPERIENCE THIS 
LAST WEEK 
WHICH TAUGHT 
ME... 


by Emily Lauritzen 


THERE’S JUST A 
SPECIAL FEELING 
IN THIS WARD. 


THIS MORNING 
DURING MY 
DAILY SCRIPTURE 
STUDY... 


| DON’T 
REMEMBER WHO 
SAID IT, BUT... 


| WOULDN'T BE 
UP HERE, BUT MY 

ROOMATE BET 
ME FIVE BUCKS | 
WOULDN'T BEAR 
MY TESTIMONY. 


| WAS SITTING 
DOWN THERE 


AND MY HEART » 


WAS JUST 
POUNDING... 


LATELY MY 
BROTHER/SISTER 
HAS BEEN 
STRAYING FROM 
THE CHURCH AND 
IT’S BEEN REALLY 
HARD ON MY 
FAMILY. 


| LOVE EACH 
AND EVERY ONE 
OF YOU EVEN 
THOUGH | 
DON’T KNOW 
ANY OF YOU. 


«ooWITH EVERY 
FIBER OF MY 
SOUL. 


| WOULD BE 
UNGRATEFUL IF | 
DIDN'T STAND 
AND PUBLICLY 
THANK... 


| KNOW THERE 
ISN'T MUCH 
TIME LEFT, BUT | 
JUST HAD TO 
STAND BEFORE 
YOU TODAY... 


IT REMINDED ME 


OF AN 
EXPERIENCE | 
HAD ON MY 

MISSION... 


~ «BEYOND A 
SHADOW OF A 
DOUBT. 


I’D LIKE TO TELL MY 
ROOMATES HOW 
MUCH I LOVE THEM, 
EVEN THOUGH | 
DON’T ALWAYS 
ACT LIKE IT. 


IN MY RELIGION 
CLASS THIS 
WEEK... 


HE NOISES FROM THE PULPIT HAVE BECOME A DULL BUZZ in 
your ears. You are nearing the twenty-third hour of 
your twenty-four-hour fast and brain cells are dying 
quickly. You rouse yourself from this near-coma and 
listen for a few seconds. A few minutes later you 
rouse yourself again. Wait—you hear the same 
phrases being said by different people. Sometimes 
the phrases are in a different order, but they are the same 


Cut these | Tr 
markers out | 
and playa | we) | 
‘game: | 


phrases. You start keeping score. “Beyond a shadow of a 
doubt” is leading with a 10 while ‘1 feel so unworthy to be 
standing before you today” is nipping at its heels with a 9. 
Ever noticed this phenomenon? 

Yes, we Mormons are a peculiar people. So peculiar, in 
fact, that we have developed our own fast and testimony 
meeting catechism. These meetings (among other things) 


STUDENT REVIEW - SEPTEMBER 25 ,1991 


provide a veritable bevy of overused, trite, and distinctive 
phrases and expressions. With this in mind I came up witha 
list of my favorite fast and testimony meeting phrases, and 
what better organization for them than a bingo board? It 
may amuse you, but then again it may infuriate you. In any 
case, did you ever realize how predictable LDS fast and 
testimony meetings are? A 


FUNDAMENTALISTS: 
AMERICA’S OTHER MORMONS 


by Eric Eliason 


ILFORD WOODRUFF’S MANIFESTO CAME AS A 
tremendous surprise to LDS Church 
members. Before 1890 the LDS Church 
leadership had made every effort to 
protect and encourage plural marriage. 
Suddenly, with the Manifesto, Mor- 
mons were being told that this “saving 
principle” could no longer be practiced. However, 
many members soon realized that the Manifesto only 
represented a public stance the Church had taken. 

For a many years after the Manifesto the LDS 
Church leadership, including President Joseph F. 
Smith continued to privately encourage and perform 
clandestine plural marriages while publicly denying 
this practice (Alexander 60-73). It was not until after 
the turn of the century, when the federal government 
again threatened forceful intervention in Utah, that 
the Church leadership finally began to bring actual 
practice in line with public policy. For the first time 
the Church began to move toward ending polygamy. 
With this new change in attitude polygamists began 
to feel more and more tension with the official 
Church (Driggs 1990, 41) and the Mormon funda- 
mentalist movement was born. 

Fundamentalists were upset by the Church’s 
abandonment of what they considered to be eternal 
principles, and despite LDS Church policy, contin- 
ued to practicing plural marriage, the Law of 
Consecration, and other doctrines abandoned by the 
mainstream LDS community. Even though sporadic 
excommunications of fundamentalists occurred, the 
LDS Church's drive to eradicate plural marriage had 
not yet begun in earnest. 

In the early 1930s Apostle J. Reuben Clark was 
asked by President Grant to be the Church’s “anti- 
polygamy man” and he carried out this assignment 
with vigor (Driggs 1990, 46-47). He issued the 
“polygamy portfolio,” an official LDS statement that 
encouraged law enforcement officials to actively 
enforce anti-polygamy legislation, and announced 
for the first time that the Church was ready to 
participate in the prosecution of polygamists. 
Because of the Church’s immense power in the 
region, its “polygamy portfolio” was able to spark a 
long campaign of persecution and harassment of 
fundamentalists in the Intermountain West. 

The most vivid example of this persecution was 
the 1953 raid on the polygamist community of Short 
Creek (now Colorado City) Arizona. It was perhaps 
the ugliest episode of polygamist persecution in 
modern times. At 1:45 a.m. on Sunday, July 26th, 
police from Utah, Arizona, and elements of the 
Arizona National Guard arrested the whole popula- 
tion of Short Creek in an attempt to force the 
community to discontinue polygamy. 

Properties were seized. People were rounded up, 
families were torn apart as men were thrown in jail, 
mothers were separated from their children, and the 
whole town was completely and forcibly evacuated. 
While the men were taken to jail, the women were 
sent in a non-stop, un-airconditioned bus convoy the 
17 hours to Phoenix to be separated and placed in 
foster homes (Bradley 32-33). One small baby died as 
a result of this trip and many women and children 
became very ill. All during this procedure the Short 
Creek residents were kept in the dark as to the fate of 
their spouses and sister wives to prevent the reunit- 

_ ing of plural families. 

Despite the efforts of those involved, the raid was 
a failure. Public support for the raid had began to 
dwindle when Arizona Social Services tried to place 
the children of plural families in foster homes with 
the intention of permanently separating them from 
their parents. After this prospect fell through the 
Arizona government was at a loss as to what to do. 
So, after much stalling, they quietly began to release 


their prisoners. The overwhelming majority of them — 


decided to return to Short Creek. Since this time the 
government has mostly ignored polygamy, even 
though the laws against it still exist. 

While no longer persecuted in such a direct and 


violent way, fundamentalists still suffer from the many 
myths harbored about them harbored by others, 
particularly Mormons. This is unfortunate because 
fundamentalists are a significant part of our commu- 
nity. It is likely that many Wasatch front residents 
have a neighbor, relative, or acquaintance who is a 
polygamist. 

One of these myths is that all polygamists belong to 
one homogeneous group. In fact, there are many 
manifestations of fundamentalism. The Colorado City 
community is perhaps the best known and most 
prosperous. They claim to trace their priesthood 
authority to an ordination allegedly given to seven 
men by President John Taylor while he was hiding 
from federal marshalls. One of these men, Lorin C. 
Wooley, was the chief founder of the fundamentalist 
movement (Driggs 1990, 40). 

The United Apostolic Brethren, who are found 
mostly in the Salt Lake City area and at their United 
Order community in Pinesdale, Montana, broke from 
the Colorado City fundamentalists in the 1950s. Their 
leader, Rulon Allred, differed with Leroy Johnson, the 
leader of the Colorado City fundamentalists, over 
priesthood succession. 

The LeBaron group—infamous for their many 
assassinations, car thefts, and claims by various 
leaders to be the “one mighty and strong” mentioned 
in D&C 87:5—practice plural marriage but claim a 
different source for their priesthood authority. Their 
Church of the First Born of the Fullness of Times, 
headquartered in Colonia LeBaron, Mexico, has 
dwindled in recent years. : 

Many, if not most, modern polygamists are not 
affiliated with any particular group, but practice their 
religion independently. The fanatical Singer/Swapp 
family, former Murray City police officer Royston 
Potter, and the prolific and mild-mannered Ogden 
Kraut (author of such books as Jesus was Married and 
Adam, Our Father and Our God) all belong to this 
category. It is rumored that some independent 
polygamists still retain membership in the LDS 
Church. These rumors are understandably difficult to 
verify. 

Another myth about fundamentalists is that they 
constitute only a small, stagnating fringe element of 
mostly excommunicated Latter-day Saints. Actually 
fundamentalism is a long established, vigorous 
movement. Many belong to families who have been 
practicing plural marriage since the Manifesto, some 
for three or four generations. As for their numbers, 
they have grown 500% since World War II, and 
conservative estimates put their population at over 
35,000. This would put the number of people in the 
Intermountain West who practice plural marriage 
higher now than at any other time in history. 

Yet another myth is that all Mormon fundamental- 
ists are basically violent out-laws. The truth is that 
most fundamentalists are peaceful and law abiding. To 
classify all modern Mormon polygamists as members 
of violent fringe groups is unfair and highly inaccu- 
rate, Of the large number of modern Mormon polyga- 
mists only a very few are Adam Swapps and Ervil 
LeBarons. 

These myths have been perpetuated, in part, by the 
policy of the LDS Church toward fundamentalism that 
encourages ignorance and discourages discussion of 
this topic. When LDS leaders do mention fundamen- 
talists, they refer to them as “polygamous cults” or 
“apostate groups.” They explain how fundamentalists 
are “not real Mormons” and should be shunned lest 
“one be led astray.” It is interesting to note that while 
mainstream Mormons clamor to convince the world 
that we are indeed “Christians” and not members of a 
“cult,” we don’t recognize the hypocrisy in our own 
insistence that fundamentalists make up a “cult.” 

Recently, the Church has come far in patching up 
past rifts and differences with several old enemies. 


SEE FUNDAMENTALISTS ON PAGE 15 
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THE STUDENT REVIEW INTERVIEWS 


T FIRST IMPRESSION, DRIVING 
through Colorado City is 
much like driving through 
any rural Mormon town. 
Similarities to Fayette, 
Levan, and Midway come 
to mind. Long straight 
streets that invariably meet at right 
angles and large family vans and 
station wagons parked in driveways 
are a few of the initial deceptive 
similarities. The longer one looks, 
however, the more differences 6ne 
notices. The:streets that are paved 
(which are not very many) are better 
maintained and the yards a little tidier 
than in most rural towns. The houses, 
though huge and often sprouting 
additions, are relatively uniform in 
appearance and made from simple, 
unpretentious materials. 

Perhaps the most curious difference 
between Colorado City and most small towns for a hundred 
miles in any direction is the absence of an LDS chapel. In fact, 
even though there is a large meeting hall used for religious 
services, there are no overtly religious looking buildings in 
Colorado City. This is interesting because Colorado City is 
arguably the most religious, and the most “Mormon,” of any 
town in the Intermountain West. 

Colorado City is home to about 5000 fundamentalist 
Mormons who still practice the rejection of worldly influ- 
ences and fashions that marked the Mormonism of the 1880s. 
The women wear long simple hair styles and long simple 
dresses, and the men, many of whom have more than one 
wife, wear long-sleeved work shirts and long trousers. 
Instead of the newsstands selling the worldly magazines that 
would be found in a Provo supermarket, the town’s co-op 
store sells fabric and sewing supplies. 

I was in Colorado City in June and had an opportunity to 
talk with the mayor—Dan Barlow. He was a good-looking 
older gentleman with a friendly but firm manner, and he had 
the penetrating gaze of a truly religious individual. I found 
myself liking and being impressed by the man despite my 
not agreeing with some of his beliefs. This is our conversa- 
tion. 

SR: Is Colorado City still a largely fundamentalist town, or 
has the growth that the southwestern Utah-northwestern 
Arizona area is experiencing caused many non-fundamental- 
ists to move in? I’m sorry, if you consider the term “funda- 
mentalist” derogatory; I would rather refer to your religion 
by the name that you prefer. 

Barlow: Oh no, fundamentalist is fine! We are the funda- 
mentalists, no question about it. Officially we are the 
Fundamentalist Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 
Yes, even though we are growing, Colorado City is still 
largely a fundamentalist town. This has to do in part with the 
way property is held in Colorado City, I think. Of course 
now I’m speaking as a representative of my religion, not as a 
representative of the town or as mayor. I have to keep that 
very separate. : 

SR: Do you consider yourselves Mormons? I know that the 
leadership of the LDS Church has made some pretty strong 
statements in the past to the effect that fundamentalists are 
not Mormons but “cultists” and “apostates” because you. 
don’t follow the practices laid out by modern LDS authori- 
ties. 

Barlow: Yes, we consider ourselves Mormons—Fundamen- 
talist Mormons because we adhere to the principles that the 
early Church leaders laid out. There is a book by Dr. Thomas 
Alexander, a professor at BYU, called Mormonism in Transi- 


DAN BARLOW: 
MAYOR OF COLORAD 


by Eric Eliason 


tion that, if you ever want to do a little research, shows how 
the Mormon Church gave up certain practices to be in 
harmony with the world. Dr. Alexander says, of course, that 
compromise was necessary for the Church’s survival. We say 
that the Lord would have protected the people if they would 
have stood true. They may have had more persecution, but 
every religion that ever amounts to anything has persecu- 
tion. 

SR: Speaking of persecution, do you ever fear a repeat of 
the 1953 raid? 

Barlow: No, I feel less concerned about that. I think with 
the liberal society that we now live in our lifestyle is less of 
an issue for people. In 1953, 1944, and 1935 (those are the 
other times that there were raids here) the backing for these 
actions basically came from the LDS Church. This was 
because they felt threatened by the position that the funda- 
mentalists were taking. I don’t think that the Church feels 
that threat anymore. They've become a worldwide church, 
our relationship with them has mellowed, and I think that 
they are way more tolerant today than they have been in the 
past. 

SR: It seems ironic that it’s the very liberal values that 
many, including yourselves, see as a great threat to the 
American way of life are the same values that allow the 
fundamentalists to live in America today without suffering 
the persecution socommon inthe past. 

Barlow: Yes, that is ironic. It is also ironic that the ACLU 
agrees with us on plural marriage, where as they disagree 
with us on about every other issue. 

SR: Apparently you have heard that the ACLU has 
announced its willingness to provide assistance in reestab- 
lishing polygamy as a legal form of marriage. I don’t know if 
the ACLU acted in response to your group or some other, 
but would you mind if the ACLU fought this legal battle for 
you? 

Barlow: I don’t know if we have solicited that help, but 
they have come out with that position. Basically, it is 
immaterial to us as a people. You know that where we are in 
Arizona there are no statutes against plural marriage 
anyway. There are some in Utah, however, but we feel that 
they are unconstitutional and that they will eventually be 
overturned. 

SR: If this happens, do you think that it might lead to a 
reunification of the LDS Church with fundamentalism? 

Barlow: I don’t think so. The fundamentalist people stand 
on more issues than just plural marriage. For instance, the 
United Order concept, which the LDS Church has largely 
abandoned, and several other, what we consider, priesthood 
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CITY 


issues. _ 

SR: By priesthood issues are you referring 
to the ban on blacks holding the priesthood? 

Barlow: Not necessarily that. We haven’t 
faced that issue at all, but our position is 
that every man has an opportunity for 
exaltation. Our real issue with the LDS 
church, or rather their issue with us, has to 
do with the succession and nature of 
priesthood authority. 

SR: You mentioned the United Order as a 
concept practiced by fundamentalists. Is it 
practiced here in Colorado City? Are we 
sitting in the middle of a working United 
Order community? 

Barlow: Well, you are sitting in an effort 
toward the United Order, where people try 
to work together. The biggest difference I 
see between us and the Church is that the 
the spirit of those principles that were 
brought forth by Joseph Smith is alive in 
_ fundamentalism. It is in this spirit that we 
try to live and look out for each other’s welfare. 

SR: It seems that the way you choose to live is very 
peaceful and free from the violence associated with some 
other splinter Mormon groups. 

Barlow: (laughs) Well did you expect some? 

SR: I don’t know. I really didn’t know what to expect. I 
came here a little, uh... 

Barlow: Apprehensive? 

SR: Well yes. However, I had heard that things are 
different here than with the LeBarons for instance. 

Barlow: Oh sure. The LeBarons aren’t fundamentalists. 
Some people call them that because they believe in more 
than one wife. But fundamentalism is much more than that. 
It is a process of the authority structure from the Prophet 
Joseph Smith down. 

SR: Since plural marriage is practiced in this community 
does it ever happen that men who are eager to enter the 
principle can’t because there are not enough marriageable 
women to go around? It would seem that there would need 
to be more women than men in a fundamentalist town for 
everyone to be able to live their religion the way they would 
like. Is this a problem in Colorado City? 

Barlow: I don’t really worry about that much because I’m 
not the person who decided that plurality is a true principle, 
the Lord was. And with that in mind, I’m not going to try to 
play sociologist and worry about how the Lord is going to 
try to arrange his affairs. This is a concern that people who 
don’t understand the principle have, but it is not a concern of 
people that do. 

SR: Do most of the people here practice plural marriage 
then? 

Barlow: I don’t know what you mean by most. I think 
most of the people here are children. I don’t think most 
households here practice it, but they are believers. So is the 
whole LDS Church in fact. They’ve repudiated the practice, 
but not the doctrine. It seems strange to me that so many 
Mormons could believe in a principle and not practice it. 
Anyway, it’s not the sort of thing that we like to put numbers 
and figures on. ens 

SR: If you don’t mind my asking, how many wives do you 
have? 

Barlow: Oh, I mind it very much. I never answer that 
question, but I’ll give you a reason. I feel that anyone who 
would reveal their own private life belittles themselves and 
their family. So, that is why I don’t speak about mine, or 
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Near St. George, church officials 
met with descendants of those 
‘slain at the Mountain Meadows 
Massacre and erected a monu- 
ment at the sight. Relationships 
with the RLDS Church have also 
begun to improve, and LDS and 
RLDS leaders are cooperating in 
preserving historical sights and 
documents. 

These developments in the 
Church’s attitude, coupled with 


increased willingness on the part 


of fundamentalists to tell their 
story will perhaps lead to 
increased dialogue with funda- 
mentalists as well. As this 


happens, a much under-instigated 
area of Mormon studies will be 
opened up. Mormon fundamental- 
ism is an integral part of the socio- 
cultural fabric of the Intermountain 
West and has been ignored by 
scholars for too long. Fundamen- 
talist communities offer a living 
museum of Mormonism’s past, 
and as mainstream Mormons learn 
to better understand fundamental- 
ists, they will better understand 
themselves. A 

Works Cited: 


Alexander, Thomas G. Mormon- 
ism in Transition: A History of the 


Latter-day Saints, 1890-1930. Urbana 
and Chicago: University of Illinois 
Press, 1986. 

Bradley, Martha S. The Women of 
Fundamentalism: Short Creek, 1953. 
Dialogue: A Journal of Mormon 
Thought, Vol. 23, No. 2, Summer 
1990 

Driggs, Ken. Fundamentalist 
Attitudes Toward the Church: The 
Sermons of Leroy S. Johnson. 
Dialogue: A Journal of Mormon 
Thought, Vol. 23, No. 2, Summer 
1990 

Van Wagoner, Richard S. 
Mormon Polygamy: A History. Salt 
Lake City: Signature Press, 1986. 


MAYOR FROM PREVIOUS PAGE 


anybody else’s, private life, even 
though I don’t mind speaking 
about the principles and 
concepts involved. 

SR: I respect that. Are temples 
and temple work another area 
where you would rather not 
discuss particulars. 

Barlow: Very much so. It is a 
very private part of our lives, as 
it is with the LDS people—or 
should be. But I don’t mind 
speaking about our political 
position. I feel that it is a very 
strong, sound, constitutional 


position. I truly feel that the time 


has come that the Reynolds 
decision, which was wrong in 
the beginning, will be proven 
wrong in the end. 

SR: Could you explain the 


Reynolds decision? 

Barlow: Back in the 1800s the 
Supreme Court responded to the 
Mormon polygamy issue by 
deciding that marriage is not a 
religious endeavor, but it is only a 
civil contract between people, 
therefore, establishing the 
government's so called “right” to 
ban plural marriage. But this is 
wrong. There isn’t anything in a 
man/s life more religiously 
motivated than his marriage. What 
you'll find is that the Supreme 
Court through the years have been 
good jurists who often make 
intelligent personal rights/first 
amendment decisions, but when 
they come up against the Mormon 
issue they act like they can’t think. 
Perhaps because it threatens 
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something about their own lifestyle 
they just can’t deal with it ratio- 
nally. 

SR: Is there anything else that 
you would like people to know 
about Colorado City and Mormon 
fundamentalism? 

Barlow: Yes, I think there is, and 
that is this: In America, where we 
have fought for religious freedoms 
for all people, when a person 
stands up for what he knows or 
feels is right, he’s not standing up 
just for himself, but he’s standing 
up for everyone. And that is the 
way Mormon fundamentalists are 
now. We are not just standing up 
for Mormon fundamentalists’ First 
Amendment rights, but we are 
standing up for the rights of all 
people in all religions. 


by J.C. Duffy 
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STUDY ABROAD 
Open House 


Art Histo 
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Madrid 
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International Internships 


David M. Kennedy Center for International Programs 
: Thursday, September 26, 1991 


3-6p.m. 
238 HRCB 
Meet The Directors 
Refreshments 


THEATER 


Sept. 19 - Oct. 5 ,”Driving Miss Daisy” at 
the Pardoe Theater in the HFAC. Call 
378-3875 for tickets and times. 

Sept. 26 - Nov. 23, “The Curious Savage” at 
the Hale Center Theater. 

Sept. 27 - 30, ” The Canterville Ghost”; ” 
Great Pantages Vaudville Show”; “The 
Prince of Peace”, at the City Rep. 

Oct. 2-3, “Barnum” at the de Jong Concert 
Hall in the HFAC. Call 378-7444 for 
tickets and times. 


THEATER GUIDE 


Babcock Theater, 300 S. University, SLC. 
Tickets: Fri&Sat $6, weeknights $5, 
581-6961. 

Egyptian Theater, Main Street, Park City. 
Tickets: 649-9371. 

Promised Valley Playhouse, 132 S. State St., 
SLC. Tickets: $5, 364-5696. 

Hale Center Theater, 2801 S. Main, SLC. 
Tickets: $4-$7, 484-9257. 

Pioneer Theater Company, 1340 E. 300 S., 
SLC. Tickets: $8-$18, 581-6961. 

Provo Town Square Theater, 100 N. 100 W., 
Provo. Tickets:$3, 375-7300. 

Salt Lake Acting Company, 168 W. 500 N., 
SLC. Tickets: Fri&Sat $17, T-Th $14, 
363-0525. 

Salt Lake Repertory Theater (City Rep), 148 
S. Main, SLC. Tickets: $6.50 & $8.50, 
532-6000. 


. MUSIC 


Sept. 27, Me and Jake at the Living Room (125 
W. Center, Provo) at 9pm, 11pm, and 
lam. 

Sept. 24 - 25, Basic Language; 8 - 10 pm at 
Johny B’s. 65 N. University Ave. 
Tickets are $5 or $2 with student I.D. 
On the 25 tickets are $4 or $3 with I.D. 

Oct.3 - 19, “Broadway in Concert”; 7:30p.m.; 
Margetts arena Theater, HFAC 

Oct. 8 - 9 (Tuesday and Wednesday), Basic 
Language at Johnny B's 8-10pm. 

TEMPLE SQUARE CONCERTS SERIES 

(All concerts are at 7:30 in the Assembly Hall 
and are free.) 

Sept. 25, Musica Antiqua 

Sept. 27, Elisabeth Roloff, organ 

Oct. 11, Utah All-State Band, Choir, and 
Orchestra 

UTAH SYMPHONY 

Sept. 25, soprano Jessye Norman; 8:00p.m. 
at Symphony Hall 

Sept. 27 - 28, cellist Ryan Selberg; 8:00p.m. at 
‘Symphony Hall 

Oct. 4-5, The Rhythm Kings; 8:00p.m. at 
Symphony Hall. Call 533-note for 


tickets. 
UTAH OPERA 
(Capital Theater, 50 W. 200 S., SLC) 
Oct. 12 - 18, Samson and Delilah ; 8:00p.m. 
Call 534-0842 for tickets and info. 


FILM 


SCERA THEATER 50TH ANNIVERSARY 
FESTIVAL 


(.50 admission .50 concessions) 

Sept. 24, 25, 26, Citizen Kane 

Sept. 27, 28, 30, Cat Ballou 

Oct. 1, 2, 3, Funny Girl 

Oct. 4, 5, 7, Lawrence of Arabia 

Oct. 8, 9,10, A Man For All Seasons 

Call 225-2560 or 225-2569 for info. 
B.Y.U. FILM SOCIETY, 


VARSITY THEATER 
Sept. 26, Butch Cassidy and the Sundance 
Kid and The Making of Butch Cassidy. 
Oct. 3, Panic in the streets 


CALENODAR 


Oct. 10, Ben Hur 
shows at 4:30, 7:00, 9:30; tickets $1 
INTERNATIONAL CINEMA 
call 378-5751 for info. 
MOVIES 8 

Call 375-5667 for current listings and show 

times. Only $1, $1.50 on weekends. 
VILLA THEATER 

Located at 254 South Main, Springville, call 
489-3088 for current listings and show 
times. Only $1, 


CINEMA GUIDE 


Academy Theater, 56 N. University Ave., 
373-4470. 

Avalon Theater, 3605 S. State, SLC, 226-0258. 

Carillon Square Theaters, 224-5112. 

Cineplex Odeon University 4 Cinemas, 224- 
6622. 

Mann Central Square Theater, 374-6061. 

Scera Theater, 745 S. State, Orem, 225-2560. 

Varsity I, ELWC; Varsity II JSB, BYU, 378- 


DANCE 


Sept. 25 - 28, “ World of Dance”; 7:30p.m. at 
the de Jong Concert Hall. Call 378-7444 
for tickets 

Sept. 27, Repertory Dance Theater will 
perform “ Then,...the Early Years,” at 
the Murry Park Ampitheatre. call 581- 
6702 for info. 


ART 


Running through Sept. 30, prints by “Pablo” 
O'Higgins at B.Y.U.’s Brimhall Gallery 

Oct. 1 - Nov.22, “Drawing 1991”, B.F. Larsen 
Gallery, HFAC 

Museum of Church History and Art, 45 W. 
Temple, 240-3310. 


LECTURES 


Sept. 25 at 1la.m. Dr. Donald Sylvan will 
talk on “U.S.-Soviet Interactions; The 
Importance of changing Perceptions” 
in room 238 HRCB 


USEFUL 
TELEPHONE 
NUMBERS 


White House, 202-456-1414 


Ladies N 


All Ladies Admitted FREE all 
2-00 Before 10 
WILY REMODELED— 


“Your Choice Fo 
SO 1 North 900 East 


G 
3 Dance floocact E : 


Governor, 538-1000 

Air Quality Hotline, 373-9560 

Utah Bureau of Air Quality, 536-4000 

Current Sky Info, 532-STAR. 

General BYU Campus and Community Info, 
378-4313. 

UTA, 375-4636. 

BYU Ombudsman, 378-4132. 

BYU Standards, 378-2847. 

Free Hearing Test, 373-5219. 

Time and Temperature, 373-9120. 


SUNDANCE 


Sept. 7 - Nov. 30, 8p.m. Indoor Fall Theater, 
fridays and saturdays. 

Mt.Timpanogos Hike and Bike, through the 
end of September, weekends and 
holidays. Access scenic trails via the 
ski lift. Sundance Resort, call 225-4107 
for info. | 


OTHER 


Renters United Planning Meeting, Sept. 26, 
7pm, at St. Mary’s Episcopal Church, 
(50 W. 200 N., Provo.) 

Monte L. Bean Museum of Life Science, 10-5 
daily, 10-9 Mondays, 378-5052. Join 
them for early morning bird walks 
from 7:30 to 9:30 a.m. every Saturday 
morning at the Botany Pond, 5th East 
and 8th North. 

Massages, Full body, Full hour, $16, call 359- 
2528. 

BYU Planetarium, Friday Nights, 492 ESC, 
7:30 and 8:30 p.m. call 378-5396. 

Geneva Steel plant tours, MTuWF at 9 am 
and 1 pm, free. Call to reserve a spot: 
227-9240. 


Hansen Planetarium, 15 S. State, SLC. 
Shows include Laser Beatles, Laser 
Bowie, Laser Zeppelin, Laser Rock, 
Laser Floyd and Laserlight Ill. Info: 
538-2098. 

Poetry Readings, City Art, 240 S. Main, SLC, 
upstairs. Every Thursday at 8 p.m. 
Also included is music and display art, 
call 942-1715, free. 

Mondays, Readings of local women writers, 
A Woman’s Place Bookstore, 1400 
Foothill Drive #240, Foothill Village, 
SLC, free, call 583-6431. 


EDITOR’S CHOICE 


Now is the time to drive up the canyon and 
see the leaves as they start to change. 
Take a picnic and that special someone | 
and enjoy. 

Don’t miss Oktoberfest up at Snowbird. It 
happens every weekend until October 
13. Also on September 29 their is a 
Porsche car show. For info call 521- 
6040, ext. 4080. 

Do not let Fall roll around with going on the 
Timpanogos Hike and Bike. You can 
travel through all the different alpine 
settings in the area; wildflower 
meadows, spruce and fir forests, aspen 
and oak groves. 


Tell me and I forget 
Show me and I remember 
Involve me and J understand. 
Anonymous 


No mind is as sharp as a dull pencil. 
—Matt Geddes _ 
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